THE MIRRORS OP WASHINGTON

damaged in the last campaign, the legend of the
Tennis Cabinet, with its Garfields and its Pinchots,
now to be read about only in the black letter books
of the early twentieth century, and the legend of
Elihu Root, still supported in a measure by the
evidences of his highly acute intelligence, but still
like everything else of those bright days, largely a
legend.

Roosevelt, the Magnificent, made men great with
a word, and his words were many. His great were
many likewise, great statesmen, great public
servants, great writers, great magazine editors,
great cowboys from the West, great saints and
great sinners, great combinations of wealth and
great laws to curb them; everything in scale and
that a great scale. Mr. Root acquired his taste for
public life in that "age" just as Mr. Hoover, Mr.
Baruch and a dozen others did theirs in the moving
period of the Great War. It is easy to understand
how.

Like all remarkable ages this age was preceded
by discoveries. The United States had just fought
a war which had ended in a great victory, over
Spain. The American people were elated by their
achievement, aware of their greatness, talked much
and surely of " destiny," the period in Washington
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